CHAPTER I

THE POLITICAL AND SOCIAL STATE OF SPAIN IN 1936

I HAVE been in exile for a month now. It has been a
month of acute mental suffering, during which I have
never for a moment been able to forget the tragedy of
Spain. But when I think of my own people, their nobility,
their generosity, their suffering and the way in which they
have been persistently misunderstood, and remember my
own attempts to serve them during their martyrdom, my
own part in the struggle, my conscience, at least, is clear.
I was the leader of a popular movement which caused
the fall of an execrable government; a government which
had set up a dictatorship and was stifling the wishes of the
people in a most cynical and criminal way. By this move-
ment I was enabled to bring a suicidal war to its close, and
to save the lives of many thousands of innocent people who
would have been needlessly slaughtered. I stayed in Spain
in order to save as many as possible of those who wished
to leave it, and I did not abandon my post while my
presence there could be of the slightest use. Like the other
members of the National Council of Defence which we

formed, I am living now with the help of a Refugee

.>"*"

I                                      /^^ L;r